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tion : Hccre's no place for you,pray you auoid; Come, - 

Cork, Follow your Fun£tion,go$and batten on coide 
bits . Pttfkes him a&xjfvm him, 

3 What y ou will not? Pry thee cell my Maifte: what 
a ftrange Gtieft heha'sheere. 

z And I flulL Exit fccvndScmingmm. 

3 Where dwera thou? 

Cmo t VndertheCanopv, 

3 Vuder the Canopy ? 

Cqyiq. I. 

3 Where's that? 

Cor to. Teh City of Kites and Crowes, 

$ Teh City of Kites and Crowes ? What an Affe it \$ 7 
then thou dwd'ft with Dawes too ? 

Corio, No, I feme not thy Mafter. 

5 How fir? Do youmeddlc with my M after ? 

Corio. I^cis an honefter fcruicc, then to meddle with 
thy Miftris : Thou prat'ft,and prat'ft, feme with thy tren- 
cher : Hen ce# 2?<^r* him awaj 
Enter Attffi&im with the Strningmfm* 

Auf. Where is this Fellow ? 

% Here lu.Tde haue beaten him like a doggc, but for 
diftflrbing the Lords within. 

Anf* W hence coin'ft thou? What woldft ^?Thy name? 
Why fpeak'fb not? Speak c man : What's thy name ? 

C&rio. If 7W/«y not yet thou know'ft mc, and feeing 
iue f do ft not think* me for the maul am, neceffitic com- 
mands tue name my felfe, 

A&f* What is thy name? 

Cmo. A name vnmuficall to the Volrians eareij 
And hat Hi in found to thine, 

Attfi, Say,wbat's thy name? 
Thou haft a Grim apparanec, and thy Face 
Eeares a Command in "r ; Though thy Tackles tome, 
Thoufliew'ft a Noble Veffell ; What's thy name ? 

Carta. Prepare thy brow tofrownerlcnowft ^ me yet? 

Auf m I know thee not ? Thy Name i 

Cma. My name is Cairn ^Mmim^ who hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all the Voices 
Great hurt and Mifchiefe : thereto witnefie may 
My Surname C^rtsUniu. The painfull Seruice, 
The extreme Dangers, and the droppes ofBSood 
Shed for my thanklefleConotry^arerequitted : 
But with that Surname, a good memorie 
And witncflVtif the Malice and Difplcafur* 
Which thou fiionld'fi bearc meanly that name remains* 
TheCruelty and Enuy of the peepic, 
permitted by. our daftard Nobles/who 
Haue all fcriboke me, hath deoour'd the reft ; 
And fuffer'd me by thVoycc of Slaues to be 
Hoop'doutof Rome. Now this extremity. 
Hath brought mc to thy.Hauh, not out of Hope 
(Miftake me nut} to iVue my life : for if 
1 had fcar*a defah, of si J the Men i'ch* World 
I would haue voided thee. , Ekit in meere fpighc 
To be full quit ofthofemy Baniflhcrs, 
Stand J. -before thee heerc : Then if thou haft 
A heart of wreakc in thee, that wilt reucnge 
Thine owne particular wrongs, and ftop tbofe maimcs 
Of flume feene through thy Country, fpeed theeftraight 
And make my mifery feme thy turner So yfe it, 
Thar my reuengefull Sernices may prone 
As Benefits co ihee. For I will fight 
Againft my Cankred Coumty^wkh the Spleene 
Of all the vndcr Fiends* But if fobe, 
Thou dar'R not this, and that to proue more Fortunes 
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Th'art tyi'd, then in a word, I alfoam 
Longer to liue mofi wearie : andpreftnt 
My throat to thee, and co thy Ancient Mafic-; 
Which not to cut f would fhew thee but a p 0 r. 

Sincelhauccuer followed thee with hate 
Drawnc Tunnes of Blood out of thy Coumr' 
Andcannotlioebuttothyfiiaroe,?nl c ff e x ** b: $, 
It be to do thee feruice. 

Each word thou haft fpoke,bath weeded from 
A roote of Ancient Enuy. Xflupiter. ^J^rc 
Should from yond clowd fpeake diuincthino 
Aad fay 'tis true; Tdcnot bcleeue them moS* 
Then thee alUNoble M*rtiw* Let me twin 
Mine armes about that body,wherc aoainft^ 
My grained Afh an hundred times hath brob 
Arid fcarr'd the Mcone with fplinters ■ hea*r i 
The Anuile of my Sword, and do conteft C P 
As hotIy,and as Nobly with thy Loue 
As euer in Ambitious flrength 3 I did ' 
Contend againft thy Valour, Know thoufifg 
I lou*d the Maid I married ; neuer man ' 
Sigh'd truer breath. But that I fee thee hectc 
Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt heart 
The n when I firfl my vseddc j Miftris faw ' 
Bcftride my Thrc/hold* Why, thou Man Itell tht 
We haue a Power on foote i and 1 had purpofc ' 
Once more to he w thy Target from thy Brawnc 
Or loofemine Arme for't rThou haft beate mctL 
Twelue feuerall times,and I haue nightjy fince 
Dreamt of encounters *twixt thy felfcfindme; 
Wehaue beeoe downe together in my ficepc^ 
VnbucklingHelmes.fifting each others Throat, 
And wak'd halfe dead with nothing, Worthy Mmim 
Had vt-c no other quarrel! elfc to Rome, but chat 1 
Thou art thence Baniih'd, we would mufteraJ! 
From twelue^tofruentie : and po wring Warre 
Into the boweb of vngratcfull Rome, 
Like a bold Flood oVe-beate. Oh come. go in ? 
And take our Friendly Senators byWhands 
Who now areheerc, taking their ieaucs ofmccj 
Who am prepaid agdnft your Territories) 
Though not for Rome it fcife. 

Corh. YoubkiTemeGods* 

Auf* Therefore moft abfolute Sir,ifihou wiUhaue 
The leading of thineowne Reuenges, take 
Th' one halfe o\ my Commiffion^and let do woe 
As be ft thou art experiaic'd/mccthou know'ft 
Thy Countries ftrcngth and weakncffe^thinc own waits 
Whether toknocke againft theGatcs of Rome, 
Or rudely vifit them in parts remote^ 
To fnght them, ere deftroy, But come in, 
Let me commend thee firft, to thofe that flidl 
Say yea to thy^lefires* A thoufand welcomes, 
And more a Friend,then ere an Enemic^ 
Yet Ttidrttta that was much. Your hand; mcft welcome 

Exmt 

1 Hecre's a ftrange alteration? 

2 By my handjhad thoght tohaue ftroiwhimviiw 
a Cudgell 5 and yet my minde gaue rue 5 his cloathes mate 
a falfe report of him. 

1 What an Arme he has, he turnM me about wisfc W s 
finger and his thumbed one would fet vp aTop. 

2 Nay,I knew by his face chat there was fome-tt^ 
in him. He had fir 5 akinde efface me thought^ I camwt 

tell 
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iolanut* 


*^Tun'rf to tearme it. 

tel He M fo.lo° kia g 85 k were ' wooIt, 1 WCrC hing d 
l 1 houefnt there wss more in him,then I could think. 

bl|t go did I,Uc be fwornej He t is firoply the rarcR man 
^ rid 

* lh | rf | [hiokehei* : but a greater foldier fiienhe, 

Yoiiwotone. ^ 
Who my Mafter? 

j Hay/^ >snomattcr ^ orlhat ' 
- VVorthfixonhim. 

* flay not fo neither: but I take him to be the greater 

Faith looke you.onc cannot tell how to fay that:for 
p e f C iice of a Townc,our Generali is excellent, 
1 i J 3 and fbratiafflaulttoo. 

Enter the thfi-dScrubigmdi** 
Oh SlaueSjIcantell you Nt^es.NcwsyouRafcals 
J^A. WhatjWhat^hai? Let's partake, 
\ I would not be a Roman of allNacions; I had as 
liiicbcacondcmn'd man, 
$olh. Wherefore? Wherefore > 
Why here's he that was wont to thwaefce ourGe- 

j vVhy doyoufayjthvuackeotirGcncrall? 

j I do notify thwackeourGctierall, but he wss al- 
good enough for him 

i Come we are fcllowes and friends : he was cucr too 
brd lor him, I ha& heard him fry fo himfclfe. 

j Hew3^ too hard for himdircdly,cof3y the Troth 
^n*c before Corkkh he fcotcht him, and notcht him like a 
Carbinado*- 

* AndhcchadbinCanniballygiucn, hee might hauc 
boyld and eaten lunnoo* 

1 But more of thy Newest 

j Why be is fo made on hcerc within, asifheewere 
Son and Hcire co Jylars/ct at vpper e^d o'th'Table : No 
queflioiiAskt him by any of the Senators, but they ftan3 
bald before him. Out General himit Ifc makesa MiHfis 
ofhim^San^ifieshimfclfe wkh-s hand, and turncs vp the 
white o ] th'cye to his Difcoarle, Buc the bortome of the 
Newe^ is^urGenerdll is cot i ? rh 1 middlc J & hue one halfe 
ofwhat he was yeflerdav. For the other ha-is halve, by 
iheinueaty and graimc of the whole Table, Hee'l t;o he 
fiyes^nd folc the Portcc-of Rome Gates by th care 5, He ( 
will mowc all downc bclbre him, and Icaue his paflagc 
poul'd, 

2 And he s as like to do't t as any man 7 can imagine. 

I Doo't? he will doo\ : for look you dr^e has as ma - 
ny Friends as Enemies ; which Friends lir as it werc^itvft 
not (looke you fir) fliew themleluesfas we tcrme it) his 
Friend s^wbi left he** in Direct kude. 

I Direftitude? What's ch?t ? 

I Bur vvhen they fliall fee fitjus Grcft vp arrxine^nd 
the man in bU^od , they will out of their Burroughs (like 
Conies after Ratne) and reucll a>i with him, 

I But when goes thisforward-j 

j To morrow, Qiy y prciently, you fliall h&ue the 
Drum firoofee vp rbis afcernoone t'Tis as it were a parcel 
of their Feaft^and to be etcctuedcre they wipe their lips, 

i Why then wee (ball Liaue a Hirrin^ Wovld aoaine : 
This peace is nothings but toruft Iroii^cncreafeTaylorSj 
and breed Ballad^makers* 

1 Let me hauc Warre fay I 3 ir exceeds peace a* ftrre 
as day do's night : ] c's fp rightly W-a Iking .audibly nd full 
ofVetit, Peace^ is a very Apoplexy, Ltthargiejfiiuird, 
deafe^lcepe.infenfible, agettetof morcbaftard Chil- 


dren, then warres a deftroyer of men, 

2 Tis fo,andas warres in fomeforc maybfe faidc to 
be aRauiftierj fo it cannot be denied, but peace is a great 
maker of Cuckolds. 

x I^and it makes men hate one another, 

3 R cafon.becaufe they then lefie neede one another : 
The Warres for my money. I hope to fee Romanes as 
cheapeas Vokbns. They arc rifing,they are rifin£. 

*Both. In>in t in,in. Exerm 
£ nter th* two Tribunes fitcimw^nd *Brutm. 

Stein* We heare not of him, neither need we fear him, 
His remedies are tame, the prefent peace, 
And quictneffc of the peoplc^vhich before 
Were in wildc hurry, Heeredo we make his Friends 
Blufh, that the world goes weli : who rather had, 
Though they themfelues di J fuffcr by 't 3 behold 
Difrcntiousnumbcrs'pcftringftreets, then fee 
Our Tradefmcn finging in their Ihops^nd going 
About their Funftions friendly. 

Enter {Jfyteneniu** 

Bru* We flood coo't in good time. Is this Mewnim^ 

Sicirt* Tis he/ns he :0 he ii? grown moil kind oflate: 
HaileSir. Me*e. Hailc to you both. 

Sicin* Your Coriolanm is not much mift 7 but with his 
Fdcnd3 : the Common wealth deth ftand, endlbvvouid 
dojwerc he more angry at ir. 

Mene. All's well, and might haue bene much better, 
ifhe could haue tcmporiz'd. 

Stein. Whet e is hc,heare you ? 

Mcnc* Nay I hcarc nothing : 
His Mother and his wife, hearc nothing from him. 
Enter three orfmre Citizens. 

AH. The Gods prefer uc you both. 

Sicm. Gooden our Neighbours* 

*Br# 4 Gooden to you all,gooden to you all* 

i Our lelUeSjOU* wiucs.and children, -on our knee^ 
Are bound to pray for you bath. 

Stein. Liue,andthriue. 

Bm. Farewell kinde Neiohhours": 
We wjflic CorieUnm had loifd you as we did. 

AIL Now the Gods keepeyou* 

BothTn. Farewelljfarewcli'. Exeunt Citizens f 

Sicin. This is a happier and more comely time, 
Then when thefe Fcllowcsran about the ftreets, 
Crying Confufion. 

*Bnt. Caittf Martin was 
A worthy Officer i'th'WarrCj but Infctlent^ 
OVecome with Pride, Artibitious 3 paft all thinkiog 
Selfe^louing.r 

5/m,And affc£lingoncfoieT]Kone,withoutaffiftace 

iMwe* I thmkenot fo. 

Stem. We fhould by this,to all ouV Lamention, 
Ifhe had gone forth Co hfuIl s found it fo. 

"Bru. The Gods haue well preuented i^and Rome 
Sits fafe and flill,without him. 

Enter an sAzdile* 

nALAih* Worthy Tribunes, 
There is a Slaue whom we haue put in prifon. 
Reports the Voices with two feuerall Powers 
Are cntiedin the Roman Territories, 
And with the deep eft malice of the War re^ 
D e ftroy, w hat lies b cfore 9 em» 

Mene m 3 Tis Auffidins^ 
Who hearing of our Martim Bamftitnent, 
Thru ft* forth his hornes agairte into the world 
Wh?ch were ln*(heird,when M&rtim flood for Rome, 

And/ 


